'Very well. Telephone the Commlssalre as usual to-
morrow morning,' He hung up.

I walked back to the Reserve with a heart as heavy as
lead. I was a fool; a weak, cowardly fool.

The heat had made my shirt cling uncomfortably to
my body. I went to my room to change It.

The key was in the lock where 1 had left it, but the door
was not properly closed. As I touched the handle the latch
clicked and the door swung ajar. I went in and got my suit-
case out from under the bed.

But for one thing I should probably have noticed
nothing unusual. That one thing was that it was my
habit to fasten only one latch of the case. Now both were
fastened.

I opened them and looked inside the case.

In the ordinary way I should have found nothing strange
in the sight of a sEghtly crumpled shirt. Now I stood up
quickly and went to the chest of drawers. Everything
there was in its place; but a small pile of handkerchiefs
in one corner of tie top drawer caught my eye. I had only
one handkerchief with a coloured border. It had been at
the bottom of the pile. Now it was on the top, I looked
round the room. A corner of the counterpane on the
bed was caught up below the mattress. The chambermaid
had not left it like that.

There was no longer any doubt in my mind. The room
and my belongings had been searched.